102                      SILENT IS THE VISTULA
"There is some water down in the cellar, still," Zofia said gently. "And they started digging a well in the courtyard at 18 Topiel Street, too "
"111 go to the post and see if they need anything there," I said. "Golecz has quite a high'temperature today."
The boys at the post were depressed by the news, too One group was leaving on patrol duty. Danuta and Sparrow were going along Danuta's eyes were red-rimmed Had she been crying again? I wondered.
We walked back together to the station, where I served them one round of bitter-sweet liqueur We talked about the small chapels which people erected in the cellars to pray for God s pity and for Victory; and about the fifteen bodies on Browarna Street that had been lying there for the past two weeks without burial; and about the general situation that was rapidly growing critical Then there was a moment of silence Sparrow took out his wallet, pulled out of it a small picture, and looked at it for a long while.
"Did I ever show you my girl?" he asked at last, timidly The question surprised me. "No, Sparrow. Let me see her/' A little lady with plump cheeks and stiff pigtails smiled from the picture. She had a snub nose and gay eyes She held on to a small shaggy dog with both hands.
"Last night I dreamed she came to me,*" Sparrow said "I felt her tiny arms around my neck, and she kissed me on the moutL"
He looked at the photograph before putting it back in the wallet Then his voice hardened again and his eyes were their usual hue of steel.
"WeVe got to go now," he said, and pressed my hand firmly. Sparrow saluted me as he left I remembered later this surprise, the second in that short half hour.
They left the station. I sat down to write the usual reports to Colonel Matylda, but was unable to do it. They